THE FUNNY 
LIT TILE 
BOOKs 


Where children tread ~a rainbow 


Where children breathe—a zephyr 


lows: 
lows; 


Where children laugh —a flower grows ; 
Where children sing—a sunbeam shows. 


THE FUNNY LITTLE BOOK 


STORY E os 
JOHNNY “GRUELLE 


Published by~ 


M. A. DONOHUE COMPANY 
CHICAGO NEW YORK 


ILLUSTRATIONS 


@ 


Copyright MCMXVII 
The P. F. Volland Company 
Joliet, U. S. A. 

(All rights reserved ) 


MANUFACTURED IN THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA 


7o DICKIE DORN, 

A FUNNY LITTLE BOY 
WHO LIKES TO WATCH THE 
WHEELS IN CLOCKS GO ‘ROUND, 

THIS FUNNY LITTLE BOOK 
/S DEDICATED 


J NE DAY a funny little 


man was walking down 


a funny little road, and 


the funny little man met 


a funny little lady walk- 
ing down the funny 


little road. 


“Hello, funny little man!” said the funny 
little lady. ‘Hello, funny little 
lady!” said the funny little man. 
“Where are you going, funny | 


little man?” asked the funny 


“Where are you going, funny 


little lady?” “I am going to 


my funny little home!”’ said 


the funny little lady. 


“Then let us walk together down this funny 


little road,’ laughed the funny 
little man. So the funny little 


man caught held of the funny little lady’s 
a? hand and they walked together 
down the funny little road. 
And while they walked they 
talked. “Have you a funny little 
boy at your funny little home, 


funny little man?” said the funny 


little lady. “Yes,” the funny 


little man replied, “I have a funny little boy 
and a funny little girl at my 
funny little home. Have 
you a funny little girl, funny 
little lady?” “Oh, yes,” 


the funny little lady said, 


ee | pcm a funny little girl 
and a funny little boy at my 
house, and my funny little 
boy has a funny little puppy 


dog. Has your funny little 


boy a funny little 


puppy dog, funny 


little man?” ‘‘Oh, 


yes!” the funny little man answered, “My 
funny little boy has 
a funny little puppy 
dog and my funny 
little girl has a 


funny little doll. 


Has your funny 
little girl a funny little doll, funny little lady?” 

(2 @\ “Oh, yes!” said the funny 
7 jittle lady, “My funny little 


girl has a funny little 


doll!” ‘‘Funny little lady, 
what is the name of your 


ie 


funny little girl?” the funny little man asked, 


“My funny little girl’s name is Fiddlidee. 
What is your funny little 
boy’s name, funny little 
man?” “My funny little 


boy’s name is Fiddlesticks, © 


funny little lady. What is 
the name of your funny little boy’s funny 
little dog?” “The name of my funny little 
boy’s puppy dog is Foodledoodle. 
funny little man.” said the 

funny little lady. 
“What is the name of your 
S funny little girl’s funny little 


doll?” “The name of my funny 


little girl’s funny little doll is Fuzzywuzzy, 
funny little lady!” said Be 
the funny little man. 

So the funny little 


lady and the funny 


little man walked down the funiy little road 


until they came to a funny little house. 


“Ts this your funny little house, funny little 


lady?” asked the funny little man. 
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“Yes, this is my tunny httle house, funny 
little man!” said the 


? aw, 
ueaD as, Yy funny little lady. “Will 


Sat 


you come into my funny 
eis | little house and have 


t 


a funny little cup of tea, funny little man?” 
“Thank you, funny 
little lady, I will come 


into your funny little 


house and have a funny 


little cup of tea!” said the funny little man. 


So the funny little Jady took the funny 
little man into her funny 
little house and pulled out 
a funny little chair for him 


to sitin. Then the funny 


little lady ent to the 


poo 


funny little cupboard and brought out some 
J 


cad 


funny little cups and 
funny little saucers and 
a funny little tea-pot. 
Then she set to work 


»and made the funny tea. 


When the funny little 


lady had set the funny little table and made the 


en Me 
TF 


funny tea, she said to the funny little man. 
“Shall I call my funny 
little girl with the 
funny little doll and 


my funny little boy 


with the funny little puppy dog to have some 


funny tea with us, 
EA 


funny little man?” Ww 
“Yes, do call them, 9 


funny little lady!” 


said the funny little —— 


man as he placed four funny little chairs 
around the funny little table. So the 


funny little lady went to the funny Itttle 


door and called her funny little girl with the 
funny little doll and the funny 


little boy with the funny 


} little puppy dog. And the 
funny little girl with the funny little doli 
came running in the funny 
little door. “Hello, Fiddlidee!” 


cried the funny little man 


as he took the funny little 


girl with the funny little doll upon his knee 


ite 


and gave them both 
a funny little hug. 


Then the funny little 


boy with the funny 
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little puppy dog came running through the 


funny little door. “Hello Fiddlesticks!” said 


J 


° ———— 
the funny little man as he took the funny 
little boy with the funny little puppy dog upon 


the other knee and hugged the funny I:ttle 


boy and patted the funny little puppy dog. 


en they started to eat the funny little 


cookies and drink the funny little cups of tea, 


lal 7 


the funny little lady said, “Did you say your 
funny little boy’s name was Fiddlesticks?” 
“Yes, funny little lady,” said the funny little 
man, ‘My funny little boy’s name is Fiddlesticks 
and this is my funny little boy sitting here at 


the funny little table with us.” “And is this 


your funny little boy’s funny little puppy dog?” 
aed the funny little 
lady, as she gave the 
funny little puppy dog 


a funny little cookie. 


“Yes, funny little lady!” 


said the funny little man, “And this is also 
my funny little girl with the funny little doll.” 
“And are they both your 


funny little children, too?” 


asked the funny little man. 
“Oh, yes, funny little man!” said the funny 


little lady, “They are both my funny little 


children!” LD & aE! 


HOW GOOD AND», 
PLEASANT IT. Se 
je 


Oe 


IS TO DOWELL * 


TOGETHER IN 
LOVE AND UNISON 


“Then who are you, funny little lady?” 


asked the funny little man. eee 


“q am your funny little wife!” said fie 
funny little lady. “Pray who are you, funny 
little man?” “I am your funny little husband, 
funny little iady!” said the funny little man. 
. So the funny Iittle girl 
with the funny little 
doll and the funny little 


boy with the funny 


little puppy dog both 


said in funny little voices, “Mama, what kind 
of a funny little game are you and Papa 
playing?” “We have 
been playing a funny 
little game that we were 
funny little strangers,” 
said the funny little 
lady, as she picked up 
> the funny little girl 
with the funny little 


doll and the funny 


little boy with the 
funny little puppy dog and sat down in the 


funny little man’s lap. “Tell us a funny little 


story, Daddy!” said the funny little girl and 


the funny little boy. 
So the funny little man 


put his funny little arms 


family and told them the same funny Iittle 


story that I have just told you. 


Every child with &ladness looks 
For the Volland “Sunny Books”. 
“Sunny Books” make happy hearts~ 
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Where children tread ~a rainbow glows; 
Where children breathe—a zephyr blows: 
Where children laugh —a flower grows: 
Where children sing~a sunbeam shows. 
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